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sEnnk there an bi%1 « whip, ¥ red I nted to
the night, behind them, wiw 1 e londed-hued clond was
sproading over the sky t doos that look like:

Nancie timed her eves in the direction indieated, and
a8 she looked her o s Dlan od to anawlial whiteness
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her Lorse o gared

The ominous leaden grav | WiLE AW { AOWH 1pon
them already it had 2] i behindg the Below
the hage a faint line of dul | WaR 1 \

WYy g2, the prarie is on Hre, sure #n g, the young man
=aid. Tlan't be {rightened, Nance: wo mu iy (rom it,
thay is all. What a mercy ] IMBES Are Lo He '1"'1" ndled
on!” He bad thrown hinsell off Hotspur as he spuke
and began to tighten the spddle-girths and straps of both
horses L precaulion necessary enongh in the race betor
them

“Shall we be in time?"' asked Nanol n v voho
HEW T ‘n'—ﬂ-I:«tli Ly hoer side
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place,
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givthered the reins his hand he gave a glane
before her

".\.--.'-:: irightened, Nancie?' heasked anxion 5

“he turned ber dark elear eves  to his Her face wa
]-.L'I-. but there was no S1on of W K ess | it th
r‘-l'.ul.'i_\'. hrave mouth.
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“And how we can escape, " he said reassu "IN
for it!"”

In another wuent th Y wWeare n 'i'li‘_; nlone. 11 & WS
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The blaft showed blue in the distance, fifteen mils
awayv: they had to gain that before they would b
but between (hetn were fif 1 i0o0g miles of rough, o
L’ll.'l]. II.H'E(, ..‘5-! e libndd thietn wis | Wilste « 1445 Arv tin
der, which caught fire with ]];_-.:1:1,“_.-‘-.,;:.. rapidity Iy
odds arainst them seemed awiul!

A faint, trimulous wind snddenlv ovartook th
sunshine 1!4- l OnL as o i ep, black sl TRias " il
plaius 0 ks of Dbirds few past them s lently.
"]'"'-"‘~i"' rie-hens, harvesand rabbits seadded alone t il
the grass and tangled reeds Scarcely das sk
lk:“_\ Presecdd on, their Boyses strainin VETY nern H
miles w i85 P -‘u'i, RIX, BeVEeLn ;l'iu‘k' were getling orn
but the fire i“'_'l'.il"l wWis getiing on betf{a

Looking back and secing how fast it was cal ne ol
!!u m, ;‘l'(i would ll:t\'l' :_'i'”u W ,;.'1-' Lo Lias Nanchu sufe
at home. They reachied a Lelt of low trees. 4 consbicn.
ous landmark on the prairie, Just eight miles more befor

them | lHeavens, it seemed like a journey across the world !
And the awful tugging at their hearts—the horrible dread!
Already a low, sullen roar was heard behind them. The
wind was increasing every moment ; birds flew by witl
hoarse shricks, and a horrible gloom was settling arouud
them,  On, on they went, not speaking a word, excep
now and then to encourage the horses. Not that they
needed it © they were galioping along like 1unce-horses,
every sinew and musele strained to the utmost.

Great clouds of smoke were now overtaking them, cir-
cling and eddying above their heads. A pungent-smelling
vapor came crecping wlong the ground, almost suffocating
them with its fumes.  The dull, rushing roar of the fice
incrensed every moment behind them, while the snapping
of the cane-brakes and the erackling of the dry granun:
grass were distinctly andible.  Still they were g tting on.
Seveu, 8ix, five miles. The fire was gaining on them with
awful rapidity, but the cliff was rising clear and distinet
before them. Half an hour move and they would be

Suddenly, without a moment’s warning, Nancie's Lorsg
stumbled in a hole, pitched heavily forward. and fell on
ber kuees.  Fred threw himself off Hotspurin an instant,
and, before Nancie could free her foot from the stivan, wi
at Lhier side, i

“What is it ?"" cried Nancie. *Is slie hurt?..
though her voice was steady, she trembled violent)

A glance was sufliclent to show the injury.

“Ome of her legs is broken, " he replied,

“You must ride belind me. Quick, Naneie, there 18 no
time to lose!" mounting Hotspur as he spoke, and hold
ing out his hand to help her to mount. “*Quick you
hand !

“Oh, Fred, I cannot leave her to be burnt to death !
eried Nancie, bending over Miss Mollie. who looked up at
her mistress with agonized eyes, and uttered a low moan
of intense soffering.

Fred diew a pistol from liis holster.

‘““There is ne other way," lie said quiedy, as he fired.
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THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE.

With a sob Nanoie tuimed silently from her favorite, and

(A ve her hand to Frad 1 another tinta th 'Y ware [y
ing over the pinin Alas, with how small a8 chanoe now

]}H'L:' iant horao, strive ns hi might, made but Hitle wiy
with his doabie burde There were only a faw miles
Mo \iready the air was se ng 'he smoke and
vapor enveloped thes . uffocating  clowds, hiding the

blaff from view, and choking them with their stifling
breath.

'he roar of the fire sounded fearfolly pear—the mo
ments flew fast, and the deadly sounds behind grew more
distinet. The wind bad incressed to a tempest, which
blew the smoke in denser clouds over them A larid yel
low glare tinged the heavy, rolliuge massos, and the hent
f the conflagration was perceptably felt

““Is thore o ¢hance?™’ whispered Nancie, looking fear

good horse strained onward,

“Yos, if we can hold out {or te

iy AN ';'_.' L

n minutes more ' he

‘Heaven help us!’™ she eried, closing her eyves as & furi
ous blast of wind brought o bieath of tierce heat againgt
her cheek

He drew her arm oloss 1NV anr und him, taking one sumll
nand i an eager and covetous grasp

‘Pray for us, Nan " he whispered quiefly

Only two miles now, Ten little minutes of time and

wey would be safe.  But Hotspur was failing., He sprang
forward now with convalsive bounds. and his gallant limbs
trembled benesth hiim: every breath was a short, gasping
sob. )

Another mile~hallf a mile! Oh Heaven, have mercy
I'he scorching breath of the fice was upon them : they
were in a whitlwind of dense, suffocating smoke, The
horse stumbled at every step—he gasped and moaned like
L human sounl in extremity., Covered with foam and trem-
' Little flames and
eddies of fire, heralds of the horrors behind, crept among

the tangled IITARE,

l']'."._; I"-'iﬁ"ti'\'\l‘!\, lig ‘-l‘ni;_';_{it'll on.

Fred twined in the saddle and tried to draw Nancie's
head down on G Bhe made no resistance, but,
have hidden her eyes from sight, she lifted
them, clearly and nutlinchingly, to his,

“PDon't Fred: 1 can face death with open eyes, " she
sald: and, eatching hold of his band, she pulled it gently
AWAYN As she did so a great shower of sparks, borne on
the tieroe wind, fell around and over them,

**Uth, my darvling, to think this should be the end ! he
eried, despairingly, knowing how very near it was now,

“No, no,'” she cried, “‘it is not the end! See—we are
close to the blnff'!  Oh, thank Heaven, thank Heaven !"
And she pointed to the towering rock which a rift in the

his breast.
when e would

smoke vising right before them, not fifty yards away. “On
Hotspur—on, goed horse—one more struggle—on, on !

she shionted lll""‘ﬂl'-’-j_ir-l_'}\‘

Cheered by her voice and band, the brave horse gath

wed all his strength for one tremendous effort, and boun-

(3 orth with fiantieleaps., But it wasan expiring strug
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Degan to realize to what anextremity of daugerthey were
reduced Their clothies lonked like Linder, and hunge on

was deadly
. vivid sear down vne side of her chieek
and neck, wherve a seorching flame had caught it. Fred's
vight arm was completely disabled; his hands and face
were a deep erimson in hue. The fire had scorched him
terribly.

As they crept slowly along,
Nancia's face.

‘Did you mean it. Nanci

them in sheeds and patches, Nancie's face

white, exeept for a

Fred looked \\'1&-1:'11”_\‘ mto

] he asked gently,
SMean what 2" shie said, ha eyes dropping shyly before
“What you said a while ago Will you kiss me Nancie,

1Y OWll dea 11-'..

*Yes, " she whispered, torning her swect | o his
i ——
A Terrible Situation.

Charles May and his bhrothes Robert, in the Spring of
1870, offered to pass GO, O I raliroad ties :\ln\ll‘.hl',\'lk;nln..[.-.
{rom Lthe monntalln Souro He savs

Our ofler v ||'_t',-f|.] wlhien we started into the upper
entrance ol the canon with a skiff, provided with six days
provisions and 200 feet of rope, with which, by taking a
runpung tarn around some firmly planted object we, could
lower our boats a hundred feet at a time In this WAy, at

the end of threedays, having set adrift tsany hundred ties,
we reached the entvnee of i loyal George, Here we
wilempt to asecend the first waterfall with
two iu a boat was certuin destraction, and to return impos
sible,  accordingly, I determined to lower my brothe:
down the full in the boat a distapee of 200 foe t, give him
the rope and let him take the chance of the canon, (life
seemed more certain in that direction, ) while 1 wou! ! risk
my physical abiliy to elimb the canon wall., which was
out 2,000 feet high,
“About ten o'eluck in the morming | shook hands with
my brother, lowvred hnm in the Lot safely to the foot of
the fall, gave him the rope, and saw him no more. Then

throwing aside my coat, hat and boots, and stripping the

discoverad that a

socks from my feet, I commenced my climbing way, often
renching the hight of ane or two hundred feet, only to be
compelled to retorn to try some othey WAay. At length
about four o elock in the afternoon, I reached a hight upon
the smooth eanon wall of about & thousand fect, Iere my
further progress wias arrested by a shelving ledge of rock
that jutted ont from the canon side a foot or more., To
wlvanoe was without hope: so retarn, certaindeath. Reach-
ing upwoid, I grasped the rim of the ledge with one hand
and then with the other, my foot slipped from the smooth
side of the eanon, and my body hung suspended in the air
a thousand feet above the roaring waters of the Arkansas.

AL that moment [ looked downward to measure the
distance I would have to fall when the strength of my
ams gave ont A stinging sensation crept throongh my
buir as my eye caught the strong root of a cedar bust that
proyected over the ledge, a little bevond my reach. My
grasp upon the rim of the ledge was fast yielding to the
welght of my person. Then [ dete: mined to make my
best effort 1o raise Iy ‘.un'_\- and throw it sidewise tow ard
the root so as to bring it within my grasp. At the mo-
ment of commencing the effort 1 saw my mother's face as
she leaned out over the ledge, reaching down her hand and
caught me by the bair, Stranger. my mother died while
yet a young woman, when I snd my brother were yet small
boys, but | remember her face, 1 was sncoessful in mak-
ing the side leap of my arms, when I drew myself upon the
ledge and rested for & time. From here upward my elimb.
ing way was laborious, but less dangerous. 1 reached the
top of the canon just as the sun was sinking down beyond
the snowy range, and hastened to our eamp at the mouth
of the canon, where I found my brother all gafe. ‘Charley,’
said he, ‘Lhave you bad your head in a sack of flom? It
was then that [ discovered that my hair was as white ag
Vol see it now,’’

- .-
He was not & Veteran.

An aged man came into our sanct
l‘}'r'i_i sadness sgat on his l_\|"t IMOWK, like a i g on the shore
ol & mill-pond, His attire fanltless in regard to ventila-
tion; in fact, he looked as it he was a madel for some house
that manufactured ventilators. 118 shoes showed two long
slits for admitting air, which could come out at his knee,
elbow or hat, the whole system of ventilation being perfeot
and complete. He hung his hat up on the third hook from
the door, being the one set in diamonds, and drawing our
Hew moroceo footstool up to his feet, sat down and opened
fire,

“] am ]\l'('ir:\lll_\' the l'lll}‘ survivorof one of the most des
perate charges at Gettysburge,”” said he. ] was on the
very spot which the rebels and the Union soldiers chargec
over ten times, and [ neve:

um yesterday.  Deep

stirred ont of my tracks., 1
was right where fifteen canmon balls tore up the earth in
every direction, tearing men to pieces, and finally linging

back the torn armies inconfusion
“Did you escape?’ we asked
1A,
‘You escaped ! But you were wonndi
‘Not much.’
Bun o rtainly your clothes were picreed with bullels!
‘Not a bit of it Nary a bullet.”
“And yet you want money. No, sir! Had your head
been shot off, or a cannon-ball torn you in bits, or 229 bul-
3
:

lets been lodged in vour body, we might

‘ Ve given you
ten cents: but as it is, charfty must begin at home. John,
bring us a five cent cigar.”
“But I'm the only survivor,”” persisted this old veteran
'hen go hire a hall. and charge ten cents for the exhi-
bition. "

*Exhibition be hanged!”" said he, “(sive me {en cents,

£ . - - el v
and 1'1) tell you how I didu't get killed.,

Lt was u a tempting bait, and was taken, Then he sided

wards the door as he remavked:

Howas on the very spot w here the charre was made, 1

od where the bullets fell like rain, but—"twis 2 month
aild 1 !-':A'f--'?,ttl. '
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A Curious Lake.

Ofaco A ten-aore field which is no more nor less

A subierranean linke covered with soil aonul t“‘:'_',iz'a'.l'l}
chies (leap. In the soil is cultivated a field of co n.
wlel “.ll‘l: ¢8 thirty or lTorty "-‘-‘]"---'t'”h';ll:h‘. !i;i'lll'\
ne v ke thi uble to dig a hole the depth of a spade-

mndle he will find it to 6l with water, and by using a
hook and hoe, fish four or

M 43
.

five inches loug can be caught.
he fish have neithes

scales nor eyes and are perch-like in
ground is a black marl in its nature, and in
all probability was at one time an open body of water, on
which was accumulated vegetable matter, which hias been
increased from time to time, nutil now it has a erust, suf-
ficiently strong and rich to produce fine eorn, though it has
to be cultivated by hand as it is not strong enough to bear
the weight of & horse. While harvesting, the field hands
cateh strings of fish by punching a hole through the earth

A person rising on his heel and coming down suddenly can
see the growtig corn shake all around him.  Any oue hay

ing the strength to drive a rail through this crost will find
on releasing it that it will disappear altogether, T whole
section of country surrcunding this field gives evidinee of
marshiness. and the least rain produces an abundanee of
mud.  But the guestion comes up, has not this boly an
outlet? Although brackish, the water tastes as if fresh

and is evidently not stagnant. Yet these fish are eyeless
and scaleless—similar to those found in caves.
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A Button Letter-Holder.

How a letier from a soldier to his wife only a few hun-
dred miles away, sent more than fifteen years ago, never
reached its destination and was not seen by anybody until
last month, is told by the Troy ZVmes. The soldier was a
prisoner in Richmond, and the letter, which he did not wish
to send open, as the rules established for such corvespond-
ence required, was inclosed in one of the brass buttons of
a surgeon’s coat.  This surgeon, Dr. Ketchum, was alsoa
prisoner and apout to be exchanged, His other eleven coat
buttons contained eleven other letters. This one was writ-
ten on a sheet of paper four and a half inches long by three
inches wide, and must have been written with great care
by a skilful penman, to compass so many words into so
small a space. The other letters were all duly delivered,
but in some way this one was overlooked. Last month a
little boy to whom the button had been given, having heard
his mother tell how the prisoners sometimes put letters in
military buttons so as to send them secretly, asked his fa-
ther to open his button and seeif it had a letter in it. The
button wae opened and the letter was found.




